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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. Horan. 


FJ HEN the haughty critic's dreadful rage, 
u With * ever-ran the flage, "I 
Then ProLoGuEs roſe, and firave with varied ar! 
To gain the ſeft acceſſes to the heart; 
Thr” all the tunefnl tribe th infefion ſew, 
And each Gat ar Genus it petition drecv, 
Ir forma pauperis adireſi d the pit, 
IW ith all the gay antithefts of vit. 
Their ſacred art foor poets ond @ crime; 
They /ig5'd in firile ;—they boat d in rhyme. 
For charity they all wwere forc'd to beg ; 
And ev'ry Prologue was a wooden ley.” 
Next theſe a hardy, manly race appear d, 
Who knew no dulneſs, and no audience fear d. 
From nature's ſtare each curious tint they «rev, 
Then boldly held the piece to public wie. | 
* Lo! here! exact proportion | juſt dg 
„ The bald relief and the Ane 


« Mark in ſoft union be the colours firike 


Tier premature, nor grown up to full age 

His litile group uncenſur d wall'd the flage. 

His tablet to enlarge, hrs hand he tries, 

Ard bids his canvaſs glow with wariou dyes, 

Where ſenſe and fully mix in dubiaus firife, 
Aiternate riſe, and ftruggie into life. 

Judge if with art the mimic firokes he blend, 
If ami. ably light and ſhade contend ; 

Toe mental features, if he trace weith Hill; 

Cee the piece — * 6 it if 3% mill. 
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ACT SCENE I. 


A Room in Love MORE“ Houſe, Witttam af 
Cards with a Brother Servant. 


Wirtin. 


PLAGUE on it! — Fre turn'd out my 
A game. —ls forty-!tven good 2 


Serv Fquae 
JU. A plzgue go wick it— tearſe to a 
queen! 


Ferd. Lqual. 

7d. Vee min'd my game, and be hang'd to me 
don't believe there's a foorman in England plays wich 
worſe luck thñan wyſelt.— Four aces is fourteen ! 

Corp. That's hard :- Ml, by Jupit:s ! 

11/7, Four aces is fourteen —filieen (;/ars ) y 

Seb. There's your equality. — 

Lu. ery well—fixteen (plays ) —feventeen ( 

Ewer MusLis. 

Aſus. There's a couple of you, indeed !— You're 0 
bond of the vices of your bet ers, that you're fearce 
out of your beds, when you muſt pretend to imitate 
them and their ways, furf,oth — 

=_ Prithee, be quiet, woman, do. — Fightcen 

19 
. Set vou up, indeed, Mr. Coxcomb.— 

ill Nineteen ! Clubs (%%. 

Mus. Have done with your 00 ery, will ye? — And 
fend my Lady word | 


A Hold your t:ngue, Mrs. Muſtia, you'll put us 
out. -\V hat ſhall 1 play ?—I'll tell vou. woman, my 
maſter and I defire to have nothing to fay to you or 
your Lady 


Twenty; D amonds ! (plays. ) 
B 3 4 
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Maus But I tell you, Mr. Saucebox, that my lady de- 
fires to know when your maſter came home laſt night, 
and how he is this morning? 

Ic eli. Prithee, be quiet. — I and my maſter are te- 
{nived to be teaz'd no more by you. And fo, 
Virs. Gobetween, you may return as you came. 
What the devil mall I play? — We'll have nothing todo 


with you, I tell yu 

Aus. You'll have nothing to do with us hut you 
ſhali have to do with us, or Fil know the reaton why. — 
/ Suatches the cards out of his hands. } 

1 %. Death and fury !—This meddling woman has 
deſtroyed my whole game !—— _ 

Mus. Now, Sir, ail you be fo obſiging as to ſend an 
anſwer to her queſtions. how and when your rake-hetly 
maſter came home laſt night ?—— _ 

ul. Vil tell you what, Mrs. Muffin, you and 
my maſter will be the death of me at laſt ; that's what 
you will. In the name of charity, what do you both 
take me for? Whatever 2 may be, I am 
but ot mortal mould. —Nothing ſupernatural about me. 

Mus. Upon my word, Mr. Powder-puff !—— 

all |} have not indeed! — And fo do you fee, 
fle ſn and blood can't hold it always. —l can't be for ever 
a flave to your whims, and your lecoad-hand ats. 
Mus. Second-hand airs ! — 

ill. Yes, ſecond-hand airs! You take em at your 
!adies” toilets with their caſt gowns, and to you deſcend 
to us with them. — And then, on the other hand, there's 
my maſter !——BZecaufe he chuſes to live upon the 
principal of his health, and fo run our his whole flock 
as faſt as he can, he muſt have the pleaſure of my com 
pany with him in his devil's dance to the other world. 
— Never at home till three, four, five, fix, in the morn- 


ing ſ— 
man, to have fo little re- 


HD. Te ins 
a wi im. 
TREES 
A couple of talle, pe: ficious, abandoned, profligates-- 
Will. Hey, hey,—where's your tongue running? 
My maſter is, as the world goes, a good fort of a civil 
king of a buſband, and I—heav'a help me—a poor fim- 
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pleton of an amorous, conſtant puppy, that bears with 

all the f. llies of his little tyrant here. — Come and kiſs 
P 

Mus. Paws off, Cæſar — Don't think to wake me 

dune. —l know, when you go with him to this new 

Je this Bath acquaintance : and I know you're as 

falſe as my maſter, and give all my dues to your Mrs. 


_—_— there. — 
dl. Huſh, not a word of that. —['m ruined, preff- 
ed, and ſent on board a tender directly, if you blab that 


I truſted you with that ſecret. ut to charge me 
with falkchood——injultice and ingraticude ! My ma- 


agreeable diſh of tea with 
.— Has been there every night this month 
long it will Lf, heav'n knows !—But thi- 
and I attend him. I ak my maſter, 
I. what time would you to want me 


ſter, to be ſure, does drink an 
the 


gaze on; 
you'd be glad to bave 
you'd be glad to have me! But four 
— my dear! I'll go home and cheriſh my own loves 
y wanton ;———ard fo 1 do, you knew Ido. 
Then after toying with thee, I baften back to wy m- 
ſter ; later indecd than he deſires, but always too fon 
for him. He's loth to part ; he lingers and den- 
gles, and I ſtand cooling my heels. O! tothe 
devil I pitch ſuch a life. 
FR... Wuy don't you ficive io reclaim the vile man 
ul. Softly, not fo faſt ; — | have my talent, to be 
ſure ! yes, yes, I have my talent; funie influence over 
my maller's mind: but can you ſuppeie, that I Lave 
power to turn the drift of his inclinaticns, and lead him 
as I pleale——and to whom ? ——to his wile! Fihaw! 
1 and abſurd ! 
ws. Mi well, Sir! Can proceed ? 
Will. I 11 12222 now - a days 
time wa: but that's all (. wife's a drug 
B 4 now ; 


| 
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now ; mere tar-water, with every virtue under heaven, 
but no body takes it. 

Mus. Well, I ſwear I could flap your impudent face. 

Lill. Come and kiſs me, I fay. 

Alus. A fridleftick for your kiſſes, —while you en- 
courage your maſter to open rebellion againſt the beſt of 
WIVES. ——— | 

Vill. | tell you it's her own fault; why don't ſhe 
ſive to pleaſe him, as you do me ? Come, throw your 
arms about my neck. 

Aus. Ay, as l uſed todo, Mr. Brazen ! 

ill. Then muſt I force you to your own good 
iet hey. —Piegnant with delight | Egad if my ma- 
ler was not in the next oom 5 

Mus Huſb! My lady's bell ting how long has 
he been op ? 

ill. He has been up—he has been up— death, 
you've fer me all en fire. 
Les wee gone eng} wel, hes whe mat 1 

me be going } we 

lay ? ben aid be con bea | 
ill. At five this morning, rubbed his forehead, 
damn'd himſelf for a blockhead, went to bed og 


viſh humour, and is now in tip-top ſpirits with Sir 
liant faſhion, in er 8 | 
Mus. Oh lud ! That bell ciogs again There, there, 
let me be 1 ( She kiſjes him and exit. 
There gres high 


Will. and low life contraſted in one 
"tis well I have not told her the whole of my 
maſter's ſecrets: ſhe'll blab that he viſits this widow 


from Bath———Bur if they enquire, they'll be told be 


does not—The plot lies deeper than they are aware of, 
and io they will only get into a puzzle—huſh !—yooder 
comes my maſter and Sir Bcilliant Let me get our of 
the way. — [ Exit. 
Enter Lovemors and Sir BRILLIANT. 
Love. Ha! ha !—my dear Sir Brilliant—lI muſt both 


pity and laugh at yon - thou art metamorphoſed into 


the muſt whimſical being | — 
Sir Bril. Nay, prichee, Lovemore, truce with your 
raillery—it is for ſober advice that | apply to you 
Lede Sober advice —ha ! ha!— Thou art very far 
© 0 N gone 
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gone indeed Sober advice !— There is no ſuch thing as 
talking ſeriouſly and ſobetly to the tribe of lover:— 
That eternal abſence of mind that poſſeſſes ye al! 
There is no ſociety with you—I was damnable company 
my'elt when I was one of the pining herd; but a doſe 
of matrimony has brought me back again to myſelf — 
has cooled me pretty handſomely, I aſſure you ;—ay'! 
and here comes repetatur Hauftus — - 
Enter MusL 19. 

Mus. My lady ſends her comp:i.nents, and defires to 
know how you are this morning ? 

Love. Oh ! Lord ! my head aches woefully—it's the 
devil to be teazed in this manner—w hat did you fay, 
child ? 

Mas. My lady ſent to know how you do, Sir— 

love. Oh! right !—your lady—give her my compli- 
ments, and Tam very well. tell her— 

Ius. She begs you won't think of going out without 
ſeeing het 

Lide. There again now — tell her—tell ber what 
vou Wili—l ſhell be glad to fee her—I II wait on het— 
any thing —what you ill. 

Mas. | ſhall let my lady knew, Sir. — Exit. 

Lege. Ny dear Sit Brilliant, you fee I am an example 
before your eye Put the widow Bell mour entirely out 
of your head, and ſet my Lord Etheridge 

Si Bril. Poſitively no!—my pride is picqued, and 
my Lord Etheridge ſhall find nie a mace tot midable 
rival than he ks aware of. — 

Enter WiLLtai. 

ul. Sir Baſhnful Conflant is ita his chariot at the 
upper end of the freer, and has fent his ſervant to 
L vow it your honcur is at heme— 

Lowe. By all means —I ſhall be glad to fee Sit Baſhtul 
(Exit Miiliam. ] Now here comes another mor ti lying 
iuſtance to deter you from all thoughts of martiage. 

Sir Bril. Plhaw ! hang him; he is no inftaace for 
me—2 younger brother, who has liv'd in middling lite ; 
comes tu an eftate and a title on the deatu of a con- 
ſumptive baronet, marries a woman of quality, and car- 
lies the primitive ideas of his narrow education into high 
litc—Hang him !-he ** example tor me—1 * 

8 | 
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ber him when he had chambers in fig-tree court ; ſaun- 
tered and lounged away his time in temple coffee 
houſes ; iy of every body, and running into corners of 
the room to hold a private conference with bis cane, 
which he applied cloſely to his mouth (mimicks him. 

Lede. But he is 2 good deal improved fance that time. 

Sir Bril. Po! a meer Hottentot! vainted with 
lite bluſhes every momeat. and looks free as if 
he imagined you have fome deſign upon him. 

Loe. Why, L fancy | can explain that—I have found 
out 2 part of his character lately. —You muſt know, 
there is nothing he dreads fo much as being an object of 
ridicule ; and fo let the cuſtoms and faſl.ivas of the 
world be ever ſo abſurd, he complies, left he ſhould be 
 Jaghed ar for belng ganientes. 

+ Bril. And fo, the fear of being ridicu- 
loue, he becomes ſubſtantially ſo every moment. 

1 K eget er gcke 
were from. your obiervation, caſting a jealous 
icar. ul eye all around him ( mimicks him. | 

dir Neil. Ha! ha! —that's his way—dut there is 

worſe in. him his behaviour to his lady— 
Ever quarrelling, and inſulting her with ncnlenſe about 
e and his ſuperior reaſon. 

Lowe. Why, there now ; his fear of ri- 
d iculous may be at the bottom r 
ke hates my lady Conſtant— She is a fine woman, and 
| knows the world. There is ſomething myſterious in 
that part of his conduc. 

Sir Bril. Myſterious !—not to you——he is ever con- 
you—you are in all his ſecrets. 

Love. Yes! but I never can find any of them out— 
and yet there is ng wo within that he 
would tain teil me, and yet he is ſhy, and he hints and 
he hetitates, and then be returns again it to himſelf, 
and ends juſt where he began. —Hark ! I bear his cha- 
riot at the dor 

Sir Bril, Why do you let bim come after you ?—he 
is a fad troubleſome fellow, Lovemore. 

Leve. Nay, you're too ſevere—come, he has fits of 
good-nature 

Sir Bril. His wife has fits of gocd nature, you mean 
— how goes on your defign there ? Lowe. 


——C— — 


THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. n 


Love. Po! po! I have no defign, bat I take it you 
are a formidable man in that quarter. 
Sir Bril. Who]? Pſhaw ! no ſuch thing 


Lowe. Never deny it to me know you have made 


bee Brit. Why, faith, 
ir Bri „faith, I pi Conſtant, and 
DR. RET | 


Lowe. Well ! — that's generous — have a care; I 
hear him—Sir Brilliant, I admire your amorous charity 
of all things—ha ! ha!—buſh ! here he comes. 

2 104 10 . ; 

r. ovemore, a good morning to YOU 

+ Bril. Sir Baſtiful, I am brartily to ſee you 
I hope you left my lady well. =_ 

Sir Baſh. I can't ſay, Sir; I am not her phyſician. 
Sir Bril. What a brute! well, Lovemore! I muſt 
be - R 

Borse 72 

$i» ZBril. I muſi—1 iſed to call on a lady over 
the way—A relation of mine from Wiitſhire—l ſhan't 
r again before you arc 


Lowe. Very well !—z Thonneur; © 

Sir Nil. Sir Baſhful, your ſcrvant— Mr. Lovemore, 
yours. [Extit. 

8 2 and = Basur ut. 

ir Mr. Lovemore, I am he is gone; for 1 
have ſomething to adviſe with — ; 

Lewe. Have you ? | 

Sir Baſh. Thave had another bruſh with my wife! 
Love. | am forry for it, Sir Baſhful—I am perfectly 
glad of it. Ade. 

. Ay!t 
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Live. Moſt certainly ,—a very fine woman !— 

Sir Bait (ſmiling) 5 r think ſhe is what 
you may call a fine woman. — She keeps you compa- 
ny. Mr. Lovemore 

Zeve. The very beſt. 

Sir Baß. Yes, yes ; that ſhe * your tip-top , 

none elſe ;— but one would not enccurage her too much 
for all that, Mr. Lovemore—The world would think 
me but a weak man, if I did. | 

Live. Why, yes ; the world will talk. 

Sir Baſh. Ay! ſo it will and fo | anſwered her 
floutly. Madam, fays1,a fig for your qualit) don t qua 
Vey ine—PFl! act like a man of ſenſe, Madam, and Ill 
be maſter in my own heuſe, Madam ;—I have m:de a 
proviſion for the iſſue of our in the ſettlement, 
Madam ; and | would have you to know, that I am not 
obliged to pay for your cats and your dogs, and your 
ſquirrels and your monkeys, and your gamiag debts. 

Love. How could you ? that was too ſharply tac 

Kr Baſh. I gave it her—but for all that 1 [| 

-I am—very good-natured at the bottom, Ni: 
— 4 

Love. I dare ſay you are, Sir Baſhſu'— 

Sir Boſh. Yes, yes; but a man muſt keep up his own 
dignity— ll tell ye u what I did—T went to the mercer 
myſeit, ard paid him the money ( /nules at him.) 

Leve Did you? 

Sir Bal. I did; but then one would not let the 
world know — 

Lade. By no means — 

Sir Bab. It would make them thick me too uxori- 
6s. 

Loxe. Sn it would -I mul encourage that notion 
e* his (ade. 

Sir Bop. And fo I told bim ; Mr. | uteſtring, ſays 
I ng em's the word—there is your money, but ict no 
body kaow that | paid you flily. 

lade. Wel! you have the bandiomett way cf doing 
2 venteel th E 

Sir Pajb. But that is not all I have to tell you. 

Lowe. No! 

Six Bah. Ng—no—{/miles) I have a Cerper ſecret 
tkan that. Lee. 
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Zove. Have ye? 

Sir Baſh. | have ;—may I truſt you? 

Lowe. O! my honour— 

Sr Baſh. Well! well! I know you are my friend 
know you are, and I have great confidence in you—- 
you muſt know— _ 

Enter Mustin. 

Mus. Sir, my lady defires to know if you will drink 
a diſh of rea this morning ? 

Love. I defire I may not be teazed in this manner 
tell your miſtreſs go go about your buſineſs — 

[Turns her oat. 

Sir Baſs. (afide.) Ay! Ifce he does not care a cherry 
ſtone for his wife. | | 

Lowe. I hate this ioterruption— Well. Sir Baſhful — 

Sir Baſh. No; he does not care a pinch of ſnuff for 


Lowe. Proceed, Sir Baſhful— on 
Ser Baſh. It does not fignity, Mr Loremore; it's a 
fuoliſh affair; I won't trouble you about it 

Love. Nay, that's unk ind 
Sir Bab. Well! well! —I will-I Hill But pray do 
yeu think Mufl.n did not overhear us ? 

Love, Not a fyllable—come, come, we are ſafe. 

Sir Bab. I don't know whether | may venture to tell 
him—{afde.) Let me aſk you a queition firfk—Prey 
now, have you any regard for your lady? 

Love. The higheſt value for her. 

Sir Baſs. I repoſe it with you—You mutt know, 
Me. Lovemore—as I told you—!—[—l am at the bo- 
tom a very good-ratured man, and thu' appearance: in 
ſome ſort We are interrupted again. — 

Enter Sir BertLtavr, 

Sir Fril. Well, I have paid my vifr, ILovemore. 

Lowe. This is the mott crofs accident — fo, Sir 
Brilliant! 

S.r Bob. Ah! I fee there is no going on now—- 

Mr. Lovzmore, I with you a good day. 

Lede Po! Piithee ! you ſnan t go 

Ser Bags. Yes, yes; anather time will do; — ſuproſe 
you call at my houſe at one o'cl:ck—no b- dy fba!l in- 
der tupt us there LZ ts Lavrmore. 


E£:we. 
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Love. With all my heart. 

Sir Baſh. Do (© then; do fo—we'll be ſnug by our- 
ſelves—Well, Mr. Lovemore, a good morning Sie 
Rrilliane, I kiſs your hand—you won't forget, Mr. 
Lo 


Sir Baſs. 


upon me. 
Very weil !-— he is the only friend I have. 


| Iiir. 
Lovewers, Sir Brrttrant. 
Love. Ha! ha !-—you broke in upon us in the moſt 
critical moment—He was juſt going to communicate 
Sir Bril. I beg your pardon ; I did not know— 
Nay, it's no matter ; I ſhall get it out of him 


another time. 
Ae. My lady 4 — : 
„Sir, is quite impatient. 
Love. Paw! ſor ever teazing—I II wait upon her. 
Exit Muſlin. 
Sir Nil. I'll ſtep and entertain her while you drefs— 
may I take that liberty, Lovemore ? 


you 
. 1 attend you— 
Le. This abfurd Sir Baſaful hal ha! a ridicu- 
culous, unaccountable—ha ! ha ! [ Excunt. 
SCENE another apartment; Mrs. Lowa MAR and 
4 maid attending her. 
Love. This traſh of tea !—[ don't know why 


ſhall be 


das 


Mrs. Love. Well, Maſtin, have you ſeen his prime 


Lui. 


8188 
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Mus. Yes, Ma am, I have ſeen Mr. William, and he 
— 
ickle. —He's 
, and has Sir Brilliant Faſhion with him. 
s he there again? 


ſworn ; and all at my coſt too!—heigh ho! 
Mus. Dear Ma'am, why will you chagrine yourſelf 
about a vile man, that is not worth—no, as I live and 
leatdo—an ood 2 Cage TIN! 
Mrs. Love. What can | do, Muſlin ? 
Mus. Do, Ma'am ! Lard!—if I was as you, I'd do 
for him ;—As I am a living chriſtian, I would If I 
cou'd not cure my grief, I'd ſome comfort, that's 
what | would. 

M.. Love. Heigh ho !—1I have no comfort. — 

Mus. No comfort, Ma'am ?—W hofe fault then 
Would any body but you, Ma'am ?—It provokes me to 
think of it —Would any body, Ma'am, young and. 
handſome as you are, with fo many accompliſhments, 
Ma'am, fitat home here, as as a poor ſer- 
vant out of place ?—And all this for what? — Why, for 
a huſband, and ſuch a huſband !—What do you think 
23 Ma am, if you go on this 
may | | 

Mrs Love. I care not what they fay—]1 am tired of 
the world, and the world may be tired of me, if it will. 
My troubles are my own only, and | muſt endeavour 
to beat them — Who knows what patience may do ?— 
If Mr. Lovemore has any feeling leit, my re i 
may ſome day or other have its effect, and incline him 
. ſor 

Mus. But, dear Ma'am, s waiting for dead mens 
ſhoes—incline him to do you juſtice M hat ſignifies 
expetlirg and expecting — Give me a bird is the 
e. be for ever pining and griev - 


ing !— Dear heart !—If all the women in London, in 
your cafe, were ® 82 and die of the ſpleen, what 
would becume the pub/ic places? They might 
wen Vaux-hall to a hop-garden, make 4 brew-houſe of 

Ranelagh, 
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Ranelagh, and let both the play houſes to a methadiſt 
preacher. — We ſhould not bave the racketting with em 
we have now.—** John, let the horſes be put to John 


40 to my lady | rumpabouts, and invite Eer ca 2 


« farall party of twenty or thirty cafd-tables.— Johr, 
run to my lady Cat-gut, and let her ladyſhip know 
« I'll wait on her to the new opera. —Tohn, run as faft 
% as ever you can, with my compliments to Vir. Var- 
« ney, and tell him I hall take it as the grew ett favour 
4% on earth, if he will let me have a fi:e-box for the 
% new play. — No excuſe, teil him.” — hey whiſe 
about the town, and rantipole it wich as unconcerned 
looks, and as florid outhdes, as if they were treated at 
home like ſo many goddeſſes, tho' every body knows 
— has ungt dated them ail long ago, aud their 

uſbands care no more for them - no, by jingo, ne more 
than they do for their bulbands.-— 

Mrs. Lowe. You run on at a firange rate 

Fas. (It pin] Dear Ma'am, tis envugh to make 
a body run orf every body thought like yuu— 
II. Lewe. If every body loved like me. 

Alus. A brafs thimole for love, if it + not anſwered 
by love. —What the duce is here to do ?—Shall | yo 
and fix my heart upon a man, that ſhall deſpiſe me ter 
that very reaſ>n, and, Ay,” tays he, © poor tool, [ 
« ſce ſhe loves me—the women's weil enough, only 
„ ſhe has one inconvenient circumſtance about het; 
„ m married to ber, and marriage is the devil.” — 
Avd tken, when he's going a roguing, ſmiles in pu- 
cently in your tace, and, My dcar, divert yourfelf, 
« Fm juſt going to kill half an hour at the chocolate- 
4% houle, or to peep in at the play; your fervant, my 


„ dear, your fervant ”"—Þ ve upun 'em !—! know em 


all, —Give me a buttard that wil enlarge the circle of 
my innocent pleiſures :—but a kafband now-2 days, 
Ma'am, is no fuch thing —A hufvacd now—as | hope 
far mercy, is nothing at all out a ſcate crow, to ſhew 
you the fruit, but touch it it you Care.-—A huſband 
the dev | take em all—Lord forgive me for ſwearing 
is nothing at all But a bug-tear, a ſnap dragon; 4 
huſband, I: a'ain, i 
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Mr. Lowe. Prithee, peace with your tongue, and 
fee what keeps that girl. 

Maus. Yes, Ma'am — why Jenny — why don't you 
came up to my ladv ?— MW at do you ſtand a goſſipping 
there for — 4A huibarnd, Ma'am, is a mere monſter ;— 
that is to ſiy, if one makes him ſo ; then, for certain, 
he is a monſter indeed ;—and if one does not make him 
ſo, then he behaves like monſter ; and of the two evil», 
by my trot)—Ma'am, was you ever at the play of Ca- 
tharine and Mercutio ? — The vile man calls his wie his 
goods, and his chattels, and his houſhold ſtuff.— There 


you may fee, Me'am, what a huſband is —4 huſband 


is— But here comes one will tell you. — Here comes 
Sir Brilliant Faſhion. — Aſk Eis advice, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Lowe. His advice! Aſk advice of the man who 
has eſtranged Mr. Lovemore's aſfections from me ! 

Mus. Well, I proteſt and vow, Ma'am, I think Sir 
Brilliant a very pretty gentleman. —He's the very pink 
of the faſhion ;—he drefies fzſhionably, lives faſhiona- 
bly, wins your money faſhionabl y, loſes his own fafhion- 
ably, and does every thing faſhivnably ; and then ke is 
ſo lvelv, and talks fo lively, and fo much to fay, and io 
never at a loſs. But here he comes. 

Enter Sic BaiLLiasT finging. 

Sir. Bril. Mrs. Lovemore, your moſt obedient very 
humble ſervant —But, my dear madam, what always 
in a vis-a-vis party with your Suivante /—You will af- 
ford me your pardon, my dear Ma'am, if I avow that 
this does a little wear the appearance of mitanthropy. 

Mrs. Love. Far from it, Sit Brilliant—We were en- 
gaged in your panegyric.— 

Sir Brit. the — ! Then am I come mot 
apropos to give a — hand towards making jt com- 
ee Lovemore will kiſs your hand preſently, 

Ia'am ;—he has not as yet entirely adjuſted his drei. 
In the mean time, I can, if you pleaſe, help you to ſome 
anecdotes, which will perhaps enable you to colour your 
canvatls a little higher. 

Mrs. Love. I hope you will be fure, among thoſe 
anecdotes, not to omit the egregious exploit of ſeducing 
Mr. Lovemore entirely from his wife. 

[She makes @ fign to Muſlin to g2. 
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bed 
Mrs. Love. After the very of +1 aq 
os IRS rs, Sir liant, 
is not at all ſarpriſing ;—and, Sir, your late project 
Sir Bril. My late projet !— 
Mrs. Love. Yes, dir: Not content with leading Mr. 
from all conju- 


3 

Mrs. Love. Fye upon it, Sir Brilliant !—falſchood is 
but a poor— 

Sir Bril. Falſchood I diſdain, Ma'am,—and I Sir 
Brilliant Faſhioa declare, that Mr. Lovemore, your huſ- 


band, is not acquainted with the widow Bellmour ;— 
You don't know that lady, Ma'am.— But Fil let vou into 
her whole hiſtory, —her whole hiftory, Ma'am :—Pray 
be ſeared. — he ff age 
ble a vivacity, that it is no wonder all the pretty 

are 00 their knees to wei=—rics masse io £1 
fuch quickneſs of tranſition trom one thing 


Mrs. Love. Mighty well, Sir !—S8he is a very Veſtal— 
and a Veſtal from your ſchool of painting muſt be very 
curious. But give me leave, Sir—How comes it that 
your addreſſes in that quarter? 
» 1 brib'd her chambermaid, and 


that remains for me, is todo jnfive ro the lads, and 
TI in the beſt manner I can for de lde 
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Se rijes d ſconcerte )— You fee, my dear Ma'am, 

we both have cauſe of ditcontent ; we are both diſap- 
inted, —both craſſed in love, —1nd fo, Ma'am, the 
| we can do is, bot! heartily join to 


Lowemore ſpeaks within. —Wiiliim | Is the chariot at 


the door: 
Sir Bril. We are interrupted — 
Enter | oveEnoRE. 


Lava. Very well, — et the chatiot be brought round 


directly. How do you do this morning, my dear ?— Sit 
Brilliant, I beg your pardon —How co yeu do, my 
dear ?— At an air of cold civility } 

Mr. Love. Only a little indiſpoſed in mint, and in- 
diſpoſition of the miad is of no fort of cuaſcquence; 
not worth a cure — 

Lowe. I beg your pardon, Mrs. Lovemore ; In lif- 
pm of the m[nd—Sir — that is real's 4 
mighty pretty ring you have on your finger.—+ 

Sir Bril. A =p Will you look as is ? 

Mrs. Leue. Though I have but few obligations to Sic 


Brilliant, yet I fancy | may aſcribe to bim the tavour of 


this viſit, Mr. Lovemore. 

Lowe. ( Locking at the ring. )—Nay, now poſitively 
you wrong me l was obliged to you for your civil en- 
Guiries concerning me this morning, and fo on my part, 
] came to return the compliment before I go abroac.— 
Upon my word 'tis very prettily ſet.—(Giwves it) 

Mrs. Lowe. Are you going abroad, Sir ?— 

Lowe. A matter of bulineſs — hate buſineſs— hut 
buſineſs muſt be done. Framining bis ruffies. Pray 
is there any news? —any news, my dear * 

Mrs. Lowe. It would be news ro me, Sir, if you 
would be kind enorgh to let me know whether I may 
expect the favour of your company to dinner. 

Love. It would be impertinent in me to anſwer fuch 
a queſtion, becauſe I can give no dice poſiuve antwer 
to ic ;—as things happen—perhaps I may. perhaps 
may not. But don't let me be of any inconvenience to 
you ;—it is not material where a body eats — Apropos, 
you have heard what happened, (To Sr Brilliant.) 

Sir Bril. When, and where ? 


Lowe. 


nig 2g. e. 
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Love. A word in your ear—Ma'am with your per- 
miſſion.— 

Mrs. Love. That cold, contemptuous civility, Mr. 
Lovemoare— 

Love. Plhaw !—Prithee now, —How can you, my 
dear ?—That's very peeviſh now, and ill- natuted.—It 
is but _ 2 wma fare — ye, . 1 [ loft 
every thin ayed ter ycu went,—the oreigner 
—_— —— another .—! beg pardon, Ma am, 
it was only about an affair at the opera. 

Mr Lowe. The opera, Mr. Lovemore, or any thing, 
is more agreeable than my company. 

Live. You wrong me now, - aq wage, 
—and if it will give you any l fup at - 
Can't we meet at the St. Alban's to-night ?—( afide to 
Sir Brilliant. ) 

Mr:. Lowe. I believe I need not tell you what plea- 
ſure that would give me: But unleſs the pleaſure is mu- 
tual, Mr. Lovemore.— 

Love. Ma'am I—1—1 perceive all the delicacy of that 


me ; 


fure—Wovld it not, Sir Brilliant 


Lad 
* 


Bril. It would be gothic to the lait . Ha! 


Mrs. Love. Very well, 

yourſelves. 
Love. Odſo! (looking at his watch ) I ſhall be be- 

yond my time.—Any commands into the city, Madam ? 
Mrs. Love. Commands I have no commands, Sir. 
Love. I have an appointment there at my banker's ;— 

Sir Brilliant, you know old Diſcount ?— 

dir Bril. What, he that was in parliament ? 
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Entire Butt, I think, was the 
| —Ha ! ha! ha!—Can I fet you 
any where, Sir Brilliant ? 

Sir Bril. Can you give me a caſt in St. James's ſtreet ? 
means. Allan. Mis. Lovemore, your 
moſt obedient, Maam — Who waits there — Mrs. 


leave —I ſhall have her I fee plai ;—Sir Brillianc, 

; i is done. (A. 
- Mz'am your moſt obedient. — (Exit. 

Eater Mus Li haſtily. 

Mat. Did you call, Ma'am ?- 

Mrs. Lowe. To be infulted thus by bis looſe confident 
carriage 

Mus. As | live and breathe, Ma'am, if I was as you, 
I would not flutter myſell about it.— 

—_— About whit? ; 

Maus. La! what ſignifies mincing matters? over- 
ds Low, ou tht did you? { dagrih) 

ou ? ly. 
Mus. Ma am! _ 


your advice.— dare you talk in this manner to me ? 
Let me hear no more of this impettinent freedom. — 
Maa, ers very well, Ma'am.—lI have 
; Ma'am.—f <d:ſcoxcerted, and then ſhe ſpeaks af de. ) 
— What the devil is here to do ?*—An unmannerly thing 
to go for to huff me in this manner !— 

Loe. Still walking about.) To make his cha- 
racer public, and render him the ſubject of every tea- 


table throughout this rown, would only ſerve to widen | 


the breach, and, inflead of bis neglect, might call forth 
his anger, and ſettle at laſt into a fixed av 2. 
parting, and ſeparate — . 


„ Oe 


ithee, Mrs. Malapert, none of 


L 
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—1 muſt avoid that, if poſſible ; I will avoid that. 


” 


Mus. Your chair, Ma'am! — Are you going out, 
Ma'am ? 
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. 
SCENE, a Room at Sit BASHFUL CONSTANT'. 
: Eater Sir Bas rut 


ID not hear a knock at the door ?—yes, yes 1 
did the coach is juſt driving away—Sideboard! 
—dideboard ! come hither I tell you—come hither 
Sideboard I mult know who it i My wife the 
beſt company in England — but I muſt be wary ; I muſt 
be cautious ; fervants love to peep into the bottom of 
their maſter's ſecrets. 
| Enter +1DEBOAnD. 
whoſe coach was that at the door but now ? 


Side. The dutchels of Hurricane, pleaſe your Ho- 


nour. 

Sir Baſh. The dutcheſs of Hurricane !-—-a woman of 
great rank (afide and laughing. ) The dutcheſs of Hurti- 
cane, Sideboard! What did ſhe want? 

Side. I can't fay, your Honour he left this card. 
Sir Baſh. A card! let me ſee it (reads be dutcheſs 
« of Hurricane's compliments to lady Conſtant ; foe has 
1 the Rooks, ond the country Squires, and the Crows, 
% and the Fox-hunters, and the” Dogs to their oxon dear 
« faciety for the reſt of the winter, and lets her ladhſbip 
% fnow that ſhe ſees at Hurricane-hou/e on Wed- 
% neſdays for the remainder of the ſeaſen.” — Make me 
thankſul ! here's a card from a dutcheſs !—what have 
you in your hand? « + 

Sid Cards hey have been leaving here all the mor- 
ning, your R | — 

Sir Bajs. N nBrning {—why, I may as well 
keep an inn; may as well Mr che coach and hotſes in 
Piccadilly I won't bear this, Sideboard can't bear 
it; it is 200 much plcaſure, ( Let me fee ;—let 
me ſce | 
Side. There, your honour—{(Giwes hm ſeveral flips 
of cards.) * ">. 

Sir Bat. (reads.) Lady Rict—Mrs. Alg. The 
% dutcheſs. f Carmine Look ve there ! another dut- 
„ cheſs!— Mrs. Lover —Lady Baſet—-Lord Pleuriſ 
„The counteſs of Ratafa —Sir Richard Lungs -I 
* Laudanum--Sis Cha. Valerian--Lady licaic.-Lady Mary 

7 „ Cell.” 
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« Gabble.” What, all theſe this morning, Side-board ? 

— c, ada todo 
my — ( — 


222.50 
. 5 

Sir Baſh. What are you about ? —where are you g- 
ing ? what have you to do now ? 

Fur. Todo fo, Sir !—only to tell the chairmen 
muſt go out with the chair in the and 
George with 
for my i 

Sir 


IHE 
1 


Obliging creatures! to call ſo often—What 
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horſe-whipped the day before the election; and all this 


— ä — yp 
— 2 


— * And did | 
ond, - od Ba a | 

— the? whether I ſtood 

my heels ? What the dd bad l to do 


your 
to do with them, and I dafve you will tell your 
— 4 — — ap 
matter - notice in the Gazette will 


—ů dd nat hve in the — for 


Fur. I I heard talk ſo 
fe] proc never any body mean in 


Lady Con. Don't you be fo pert, ? Leave the 
room; Ur 
¶ Ereunt Furnith and Sideboard. 


J 
Lady Con. Is there never to be an end of this ulage, 
Sir Baſhſul ? - am I to be for ever made unhappy by your 
humours ? 
> boaar mr? I like that expreſſion prodigi- 


Lady Con. You may harp upon the ward, Sir but let 
me tell you, — is more ape to give falſe colour- 
to the infirmities it finds in our own breaſt, than the 


of the world is to our good qualities. 


— vou have, Sir, and fuch as are to me grown 


ml! ble 
angel! — Madam, I thould 


upport: 
Sir Baſb. She talks like an 
have no humours ( moderating his woice) as 2 | 


your way of liie * 
1 — mg, 
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iand other 
Sir Baſh. Lord ! Iam nothing at all to her in an argu- 
ment. She has a tongue that can reaſon me out of my 


any in reaſon —— 
Can, When did I deſire any thing elſe ?—ls it un- 
reaſonable to live with decency ? — Is it unreaſonable to 
the company I have been always us'd to? — Is it un- 
to contorm to the modes of life, when our for- 
tune can fo well afford it? 
Sir Baſh. She is a very reaſonable woman, and I wiſh 


pounds, my lady Conttant, will ſettle the matter (in a 
gentle tone of voice) why as to the matter of three hundred 
pounds I ſhould not value much, if | ——— 
Enter Furnith, with a band box. 
Fur. Your Ladyihip's things are ſent home from the 
Milliner's.— —— 
Sir Baſb. Zookers ! this woman has overheard me 
As to the matter of three hundred Madam (hud 


and in a paſſnn) let me tell it is a ſum 
Aſk me tor three ener Fwd 2 
take 5— to ſhovel money away in that 
manner 


B 2 Lady 


23 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 


Lady Con. What does the man fly out {6 for — 
Sir to three hundred 


can 
Sir 
3 


ill humour, 


want of ſpirit to live fuitably to your fortune, theſe are 
things that I cannot any longer endure; — I am tir d of 
bluikiag for you, Sir. 


Sir Baſb. | have gone too far—She is aſham'd of me — 
Lady Con. | have often propoſed to part and I muſt 
now inſiſt upon it. 


money (in 4 ſoftened tone.) I am only againſt throwing 
1 i agance - You know very well, Ma- 
dam— Oh! ſhe knows but every thing fay, Ma- 
dam, you know that it I could be ture not to be thought 


Lady Can. Ridiculous !—It is worſe than ridiculous, 
Sir— he other day, you agreed to a ſeparation ; the 


* 
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articles are ready, and I muſt have them carried into 
execution. 

8 You will have the worſt of that bargain, I 


maintenance will go but a lictle way to 
of Milliners, Mercers, Jewellers, and 


It will ſerve at leaſt to purchaſe content, and 
that under one roof with you. —— 


4 


—— 
— N — (looking 
— come to a 


Fur. 3 Lovemace, Madam, won 


to know 
—_ 1 r (nf ane 
in a paſfron. never it up— maſter in 
r 
away as 
Lads Con. A ln = b farer to converſe 
with ———— 


Sir Bass I will ftorm like a whirl wind in my own 
houſe—Aad I tell you once for all, you are an ungovern- 
able woman ; your imagination is as wild as any wo- 
_ - 2 —— + N 
you—Do, go thicher, go ; once 
will have no more of your doi i wy houſe (Exit). 
Can 2 N 2 Did any body 

. 18 turn d 
ever ſee ſuch behaviour? TP 
Fur. See it! No, nor bear it neicther—Your lady- 
. cy I am afraid, till you part from 


Wy Con. Oh! Never It is impotſible - He not only 
B 3 haz 
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has loſt LI 
That it | hould be I qa mp de Song = ht 
i - Bu Fil — him—What did 


— Con. Yes, I ſhall be at home - Step with me to 
rl» „ and Pl} write a card to fend to Mrs. Lovemore 
— Of all chings let a woman beware how ſhe marries a 
aatrow- minded under-bred huſband. (Exeunt.) 

" _- Enter Sir Bafhful an Lovemore. 

— Fog hw Mr. Lovemore—waik in I am 
to fee you—this is kind 
am teady, you ſee, to attend the call of friend- 


Mr. Lovemore, you are a friend indeed. 
Lon do me honour, Sit Baſkful ; pray how 


w lady ? — 

Perfefily well ! never faw her look better — 
we have had Yother ſkicmiſh fince I faw you 
. Another !— 
pitt 
ace — but you 1 your private 
ö ſin- 
me 


Not the leaſt I never knew a man of leſs od- 


Si Baſh. You have not hit the ci 
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dependence 

upon you firſt [Shuts the door. 

Love. In the name of wonder, what whim has got 
of him now ? 


Love. What's the matter, Sir Baſhful ? Tou don't uſe 
me like a friend ? 


| | 


5 
i” 
4 


* 


; 
f 


"x 
* 
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appear, an 
muſt not involve me in a 


" Low 2 Res 
8 . 
1 e 


my own wite. 
Lowe. This is the moſt 


”— Look'e there now !—He laughs at me 4 


N to keep you in countenance, I will 
a ſecret with you ;---I love my wife. 


Six Baſh. What ? 


33 
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and makes a 
the fame 


notes,— one, —two,—three.— there's three hundred; 


baak 

gie her that, —and tell her you have more at her ſer- 
vice to-morrow, or next day, if her occaſions require it. 
Love. Sit Bathful, I Il do it—this is the rareſt adventure 


(Aid. 
Sir Baſh. Til do ing for you in return. 
N 
is to forgive me if 
Sir Baſh. You 


ha!—it 


i 
1 
f 


of mine alone — 


eaſy. Ry 
ir Baſh. let this head : 
—— Ran l if I can help it (A ſide.) ——— 
Well! u ftep-to my lady 
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Sir Bril. 1 

Sir 

5% B29. Poor devil he bas tin fuck » ng . 

Fir What's the matter at 

Sir Brit. Worſe! much worſe! ets 
| Sir Baſh. He is not dead? 

Sir Bril. Why that's a ſcrape indeed! but it is not 
that. 

Sir Baſh. What then? 

— 8 ha! ha! 

Sir With perhaps ? 

2 be ? 

Sir With 

ts 224 Nor that. OY a 

Sir Baſh. A young actreſs, or an opera 

Sir Bril. No; you ll never gueſs like a filly devil, he 
has fallen in love with his own wile ? 

Sir Baſh. In love with his own wiſe! (*tares at him.) 

Sir Bril. Ha! ha! it's very true; | heard is at my 
lady Betty Scandals ; and there was ſo much 
about it ; the card-tables were all in afonifament 
ſtood fill ; Quadrille laid down the cards and Brag 
in fu Poor Sir Amorous!— ha! ha! - 1 
rickey A. . 
* 4 Ca. 
Sir Bril. The man is loſt, abandoned, ruined, dead, 
and buried ; ha! ha don't Sir Baſhful. 


Sar Fab Who 17-1 111 hugh as heartily as I 


poſſibly can. 

Sir Bril. I want to find Lovemore ; he will be fo di- 
vented with it — you know he does not care a pinch of 
ſnuff for his wife. 

Str No more he does—to be ſure he does not 
ha! ha! (Afde.) No; he cares no more for his wife 
than I do for mine. 
Sir Bril. Much the ſame. 

Sir Baſh. Ay! much the fame he knows but little of 
us. (Aid. 

Sir Fri. Poor Sir Amorous ! — he'll never be able to 
his face z adieu for him the 


ſhe w again ſule box 
the foft aſſignation, nd ellike Jags of Grades oe 
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I ſee how it is I ſhall 
niched into a comedy— be 


a> Well! how! - bow !-—how have you ma- 
—_— | 

Love. Juſt as I could wiſh ; the is infinitely obliged 
me, and will never forget this civility. 2s 
ir Baſh. A thouſand thanks to you —She ſuſpects na- 
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ced---I told her I could not but fee what a bad huſband 


are. 
9 That was well faid—it had its effect I 
=o Why, | hope it had, and then | talked a few fen- 
tences to her, as that a pn boy re 


(Afede. Walk in, walk in, Mrs. Love- 


Lovemore and Lady Conſtant at oppoſite doors. 
* . to fee you a- 


Love. Oh! Lord! how can you teaze a man fo? 
7 
2 
Lady Con. No doubt Mic. Lovemore will dine at home, 
i ew "wil he ut home, any ſatisſaction, Ma'am ; and Sir Baſh- 
at home, I reckon, for the reaſon. 
what reaſon I 


Madam, I will dine at home, or I will dine a- 


Love. Not the kal Whats fly blockhead it U. E. 
ha! (Aid. 
2 
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Me. Lowe. I fee your chariot is at the door, Mr. Love- 
more ; Tu ſend away my chair, and you may ſet me 
Love. Ma'am, I have ſeveral places to call at. 
Sir Baſh. Cunning! cunning !—He would not be 
ſeen in a chariot with her for the world. (Afde.)} 
Can. I am to have a rout to morrow evening, 
Mrs. I wiſh you would favour us with your 


you do—hi 
Love. Well! I mutt 


with civility, I muff allow Mr. 
&ilful hand. 1 


the affair, has been giving 
Lady Can. Way, Sic Bril.cat's avthocity is in 
not the bel But in this point he is right, I aſſure you—- 
Mrs. 
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it 
ern 
„ let us 


jaundice | mind, 
On friend and foe, and paint them all alike. 


6 CT WM 


SCENE, a Nu at My. Lovemore's. 
Mr. and Mrs. Lovemore diſcovered at Table; ſervants 
. | 


Love. Wonder you are not tired, Mrs. Lovemore, of 
this eternal topic — William, reach me a cooth-- 


thank you, Nia am 1 know I always have 
wiſhes, and (picking his teeth) you have my 


Doa't fay fo, 8 icking bis teeth) don 
th; my (iki i 't 


very 

me, Sir; I took notice; and how 
rr. 
order things is inver ted; night is * is night 8 
your ſubſtance ſquandered, your conſtitution deſtroyed, 
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your ſpirits exhauſted, and your family-concerns quite 


— all our ablent friends, Mrs. Lovemore, 


= 


at ber) —I am not conſcious how 1 _ 


k that arin-chair, I don't fit eafy here; 


115 1 


111 
Ret 


1115 


* 


n 
Wn : 
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Madam V with rapture than of 
rer 
queſt; quit your Cyprian iſle, and attend me this after- 
* Vour beſt arms employ, | 

All wing'd with pleafure, and all tipt — — 
SCENE, . Rom at the Widew Bellmours, in 

1 diſpoſed S a 

orlette, Book-c » 4 Harpficor 

— fouling the Tablet " 


* 
= 


- 


Pope 
Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting 
oy mt dog a Fu rw wh 


— Tis like a painter's gallery, where one fees the 
traits of all one's acquaintance ! — Here, Migalonct, pak 
this book in its place. 
Mig. Yes, Ma'am. —There, Ma'am, you fee your 
Mvrs Bell. Does it? I think it does. — Apropos, where's 
my new ſong ?—Here it lies, I muſt make miſ- 


- 
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Hell. No, it will do very well here. I dare fay 
it is ſome body I am intimate with, tho the boy does not 
her name. — Here the comes. 
Enter Mrs. Lovemore. 

i ſurprize at each other, then 


Mignionet 
_ 

Ars. . 
you, will be inconvenient and troubleſome. 

4 Uu ned i oy + 
at trouble of an apology : — would chuſe a 
of chocolate ? "yy 

Mrs Lowe. I am much obligd to you, Ma'am ; not 


Mrs. Bell. Mignionet, you may withdraw. = 
(Exit. Mignionet. 
quamtance, 
which | 
Mrs 


1 15 

. 

J 

1 Un 

5 : 

: Ty 

e 10 
111 

13 wt 

T 11111 
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have made a 
= that 


. 


Love 

Bell. On the contrary, much better. If his af- 
- - ih d. 
he would i downright ſtupid, habitual in- 


| 


; TT a 

1 1 N 5 : DER 

= | 3H 1 0 n 
1717 1417117 jt 
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11140 que 11 + 
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Mien. Did you call, Madam ? 
'am, 2 
there is company 
nionet, rum to hi 
Mrs. Lowe. 
Mrs. Bell. 


Fl 
L 


be ſo kind ?— There is a ſtudy of 
you will be fo ing as to amuſe 
g * 


ell. This is a lover of mine ; and a huſband and 
ones te omnd — ; pavege ® 
will divert you to hear how | him. I hear hi 
c Mignionet, 
way. 

Mign. This way, Madam, this way. 
(Exeunt Mrs. Love. and Mignionet.) 

Mys Bell. Let me fee how I look to receive him. 

| (Runs to her } 

Enter LOVEMORE, with @ Star and Ri as 
Lord ETHERIDGE. 


i; image in the appears, 
To that fhe bends, to that her eyes ſbe rears, 
Repairs her ſmiles 


1 114111 
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: 1185. 
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occaſions 


and the rage we poor women are often 
and if by 
ſtruggle 
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THE 


but 


ha ! A fine Faure of 2 rout ; 
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1 
ag wait eſe . 


IE: 


e 


9 


on beauty improve ; 


take the — 
a ceftus, pradiſe ins art 3 


Love. My poetry is WP obliged to you, for the 
voice and manner confer upon it. 

Ars. Bell. O fulſome - I fing horridly, and 1 look 
horridly ; ( goes tu the glaſs.) How do I look, my Lord ? — 
bardon't tell me. I won't be told. - I fee you are ſtudying 
and I hate complunents ;—well, what is 


it? let's hear your why don't you compli- 
ment me? I won't hear it now. But prav now how came 


et cn 
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125 


4 


fl 


111 
13 


4 
15 


LET 
| ; 
Fei 


| 


1 
1 


[hl 
JEF 
£88. 


148). 


15 
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Don't you know, my 
ſpect of ue 
tis all my 1 the ſtrive to make 


home 
foreign pleaſures, fereign joy, I roam, 
No thought of peace or happineſs at home. — a 
(Going.) 
(Fir Brilliant is heard finging within) 
What the devil is Madam Fortune at now ? Sir 


Brilliant, by all that's odious !— No place to conceal in !— 
No eſcape! - the door is lock'd !—Mignionet, Mignio- 
net, open the door. 


Mign. (within) You can't come in here, Sir. 
Love. This curſed ſtar, and this ribband, will ruin me. 
(Takes off the ribband in a hurry.) 
P_ ** 
yg * 
Love. Your flave, Brilliant, ſlave, 
Sir Bril. How is this ? I did not think you had been 


you about? ( Pulls the bat.) 

Love. have a care for heaven's fake —— 

bis handkerchief there.) 

Sir Bril. What the devil ails you ? 

Love. Taken fo unaccountably, — my old complaint— 
Sir Brilliant, 
Sir Brit. — you ded beſt fe ram. 
Love. Here's a buſineſs, —( aide.) — pray let me pak: ; 
Sir Bril. What complaint? 
Love. I muſt have a turgeon, —occationed by the ſtroke 
ot a tennis-ball ; — my Lord Rackets unlucky left-hand : 
Let me pa, there is certainly ing forming there, 
— let me pan. To be caught is the devil, (aſide.] don't 
: name 
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name my name, you'll ruin all that I faid for you, if you 
U oy — ara 
: . (Exit) 
2 hat can this mean? I muſt —_—— 
in'd— Then Mrs Lovemore's ſuſpicions are right; I 
tu come arte eser. 0. ay ; there is fome- 
thing forming 1—— 
Enter Mrs. Bellmour. 

Si Nril. My dear Mrs. Bellmour. 
Mrs. Bell. Heavens! What brings you here? 
Sir Bril. I congratulate with myſelt upon the felicity 


of meeting you thus at home. 
Kn 
gone. 


Sir Bril. Madam, I have a thoufand things 
Mrs. Bell. Well, well, another time. 
Mrs. Bell. I can't hear you now ;—fly this moment: 
Il have a lady taken ill in the next room. 


here too. 
r So Fil make ture of 


Enter Mrs. Lovemoce, leaning on Mignionet. 


room. 
—— How do you find yourſelf, Ma am? Pray 
Mrs. Love. ſpirits were too weak to bear 
longer, agzinltfuch « een of ner, WP" 
Bell. Villainy! —— What viilainy ? 
Mrs. Love. Of the blackeſt dye !—I fee, Madam, you 


your 
as he calls himſelf, and 

as you have been made to call him 1 

My alſo, is no other than 


cs | Ids. 
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Mrs. Bell. And has he then been baſe * 
fume that title, to enſnare me to my 
Mign. Well, for certain, — me I 


always thought him 
Mrs. Love. A A 
tein, fin be nes 3 dave man I have 


efteem'd, —the man, I am afraid, I muft ſtill love, tho 
eſteem him again I cannot. to be a witneſs to his 
cated wickedneſs, — it was too much for 
mine, I felt the ſhock too ſeverely—and funk under it. 

Mrs. Bell. I am ready to do the fame mytelf now. I 
fink into the very ground with amazement. The firſt 


Mrs. Love. You know her character, I ſuppoſe, Ma- 


Mr. Bell. She's = woman of faſhion, and fees a great 
deal of good company. 
Me. Lowe. Very capable of fuch an action for all that. 
Ars. Fel} Well, | could never have imagin'd that 

ſer En 


any woman wou d be ſo baſe as to pats fuch a 
me. Step this moment, and give orders never to 
gaes out.) 1 
to you, Ma am, for this vifit. Lo me 


14 27 (To ber maid, who 


Mrs Love. That can never be, I am loſt beyond 
Mrs. Bell. Don't decide that too raſhly. Cone, 
man is worth thinking a little about, before one 


come, 

throws the hideous thing _ for ever. Beſides, you 
have heard his ſentiments Perhaps you are a little to 
blame yourſelf, -— We will talk this 2 


Ma am, 


diſcharge 
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have fav'd me, and I muſt now 
ſtay and drink tea with me. 


Ma'am, you 


the 


Yau ſhall 


2 
Mrs. 


give 


can't poſſibly do that, I won't 


a ts; 

Ahn: 
: 

15401 


| 0 
n 


1 


IV. 


1 
SCENE, at the Vibe Bellmour's. 


1 
i: 
[he 
11 
I 10 229 ˙2 445 
Ae 
: | RY 12581 
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Wil. We intended very handſomely by you both ; we 

I affure you ;—if 4 I do 
my conſcience believe we ſhould have ye both in- 
Afign. Don't be » Mr. 
Iii It is ini 


thou of | 
« a poor 2 6. —— fur ? 
23338 ou don't mean to be rude, Sir 
„ no, Madam; not in the leaſt— tour au contraire.” So 


ins to work with her—(af./e.) You would 


Mrs. Migui can 
ES 


well built 
you would have been wonderully 
happy—your miſtreſs would have been lady Etheridge 
for the time being; and yo | 
Aign. Hold your tongue, or III tear yaur eyes out, 1 | 


Wil You ſtould have been Madam Uſeful, the ſu - 
poſed wife of William Uſeful, gentleman of the bed- 


Mig n. 
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Mign. Unmannerly coxcomb!— I could leave the print 
of my ten nails upon your rogue's face, I could — — 
(Runs at him.) 


ye both ; it would not indeed have latted for ever; 


the reign of your beauty would in time decline ; then 
we ſhould be for calmly taking our leave, and you, on 
would have your miſerable pi 


face ;—well, your fervant, my dear,-- adicu ! 
Mign. Yes, go your ways, do ——— 
Wil. (going, returns.) You'll.never fee us any more. 
Mien. So much the better. 


2 


il. Not even if you 
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SCENE, Sir Baſhful Conſtant u 


62 


III 


i 
3 


Ty, 
If 


; 


157 
7 


FOE 


f 
q 


1 


f 
E 
: 
f 
; 


fag what  hevd cxed | have to play with my huſband, 
be I in. Let 


there is I 
« affair requires Mrs. Lovemore's friends ta be nt.” 
1e 
Enter Sir Baſhful. 
4 Fi Gn pmyiy 2 06 he wht he 
preſent ve conveyed to put her into a better 
temper —— Your ſervant, Madam. | 


Sir Baſb. 

Lady Con. ſ thi 
18 2 1t not f — 

cauſe—— That is very ſtrange, 3 


And, conſidering that you never give me 


THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 63 
Sir Baſh. My lady Conſtant, if you did not give me 


your expence you 
conftantly ing me for diamonds, and I know not 
what ; T char © Gary har 8 ke try map Heat wins 
foundation ? 


Lady Con. Pray Sir, let us not diſpute —I promiſe 
never to trouble you on that head again ——— 
Sir Baſh. She is reſolved, I ſee, not to own that ſhe 
ved them—Stubborn, ſtubborn to the lait, (4 
Aale : 


have no objection to their being finally exe- 
I have no tine to ſquander now un frivolous dil- 
I mutt prepare to go out and pay a vilit—your ſer- 


ik 
25 
1 
; 
8 


a 


180 
fl 


SE 


(Seriking his hreaſl.) I can't 
up; 11 80. and throw my 

then that chatter-box of a 
Il can turn her out of the room — 


g more than common — 


| 


| 


| 1 4 2 LI" 24355 vil 6 
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Side. Sir! 

Sir Baſh. Confefs the truth ;—— have not you been 
liſtening to my converſation ? 

Side. Who I, Sir ?—— not I, Sir ;— 1 never did 
. wan you laughing at, Raſcal? 

ir was you ing at, 

Side. An article in the news z that's all, Sir— TI 
read it to your Honour—(Reads.) We hear that a new 
comedy will be ated, called, The Amorous 
Hausband, or the Man in Love with his own Wife.” 

. 

Side. Lord bleſs me, Sir! I have lived in a great many 
Wc 

Sir Baſb. Look e there now !—Sirrah ! leave the room 
—and let me never find that you have the trick of liſten- 
ing at any of my doors. 

Side. No Sir—— To be fure, your Honour — what 
is he at now ? (E.) 

Sir Baſh. (alone) Wounds! I ſhall be laught at by my 
own ſervants! But no more —_— — 
Pu finiſh my letter. — But then, if get into a co- 
— — no; Tl run away into the 
country wi » to avoid the farcaſms of the malicious 
world. — It ſhall be fo, and fo Fll e en conclude — There, 
there — ll ſeal it up directly. Sideboard, Sideboard. 

Enter Sideboard. 


Sir ( ſealing the letter) I have open d my whole 
heart to re ab cnn | 


hat and ſtick for ? 
Baſb ute &@ and dring 
Sir Baſt. it i 
roads le) Til an that no- 


body fees you 
Side. I warrant you, Sir. (Exiz.) 


Sir Baſh. I feel as if a load was off my breaſt; and 


yer | fear,—but I am embarked, and fo muſt wait the e- 
vent. 


Entes 
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Enter Sideboard. 
Sir Baſh. Return'd already, Sideboard !—what, is the 
not at home ? 
Side | can't fav, Sir; a word or two by way of di- 
rec don will not be amiſs 
(Take te Lan) have not I directed it? 


oy © ſuſpected him of an intrigue. 
We 


Sir Baſh. There again now !—If I direct it, this 
denn will be waar the wall of © — 
Tou may go about your buſineſs, Sideboard, I don t want 


you 
Side. Very well, r 


his i for him I ſhall give him (Exit 
Kt TILES 
No; it s not be 
Ha! Mr. Lovemore! I am glad to ſee you 
Love. You ſee me here this ſecond time to-day, entirely 
ou ſee me this time 
on the ſcore of friendthip. —— 


Sir Baſh. I thank you, Mr. Lovemore, heartily thank 


” Rn Well, and how does my lady ? 
3 Lovemore — 


— I think ſhe has been rather ware face you 


Lone We. EE 


J 
» tho" the has re- 


121 . 
her a letter--here it is ſigned and ſealed--but then it is not 


directed | e 
know, wonder at to 
Lowe. So he would un 


Sir Baſh. Yes, he would have ſmok'd me ; but you 
= - atmo ſhall direct, and fend it 
to 


| 
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Love. Fil take it home with me, and fend it from my 
? no now directly, now. ; 
—. 4944 and ſpeak to her, and 
* * 1 
e. ſhe'll ſend a verbal anſwer ; 


now, in this way, if I can draw a letter from her, I ſhall 
have her bound down ; it muſt be fo —— _ 
Love. Better take a little time to conſider of it. ——— 
Sir Baſh. No, no ; I can't defer it one moment Not 
one moment—it burns like a fire here you muſt be my 
friend -- fit down ; fit down and direct it. 
Eater Sideboard. 


6. 


: 
; 


Love. (alone.) A lucky accident this! 


* 


time by it. — Matters were in a fine train, a 


bl 


F 


24448 
Tui: 


; 


1 


myſelf—(Sies down to write.) What the devil mall | 
Any thing will do (Writes and ſtarts up as if frightened. 
There is no body coming (writes and mutters to bimfelf. 

Touched my heart —Hem ! very well — Lang adored, — 


lay? 
) 
) 
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Enter 
Baſh. Well! have you ſent it? 
ove. Your fervant has not been here, and I am juſt 
direftion— 


J 


f 


E 
2, 


bK 


5 


b. 


p-ſtai My lady 
Take it to her then; make haſte ; 


Sideboard.) I hope this will fucceed, 


1 
8 


r | 
ſhall for ever be obliged to you, and fo 
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ot 
101 


vere 


Love. 
fury letter ! I am undone—{( Walks a- 
way 


it from her with indignation—I am 
(Goes from the door.) 
Sir Baſb. Mr. Lovemore, you fee what it is all come 


2 1 To make ſuch a return to 


Sir Baſh. I cannot bear it; — My dear Mr. Lovemore, 
do you know in nature a think fo ifying, ſo 
the pride of man. as to find hi — deſpiſed 


has 
Love. Oh! "is the damm delt thing in the world—a 
oy oy dy a. 
0 . Lovemore, am heartily oblived to 
for taking this matter to much to heart. * 
Love. I take it more to heart, than you are aware of, I 
aſſure you. 
Sir Baſh. You are kind indeed ; I am for ever obliged 
to you— This is enough to make a man aſhamed all the reſt 


of his life 
Enter Sir Brilliant. 
Sir Bril. Sir Bathful ! Sic Baſhful ! Sages 06 5 a0 


— Hey !--[ ovemore here! 


h 
F 
I 
f 
{ 
| 
! 
| 
| 


| 


PF 


is? (Afde.) 


- thoſe block- 
they would never have been 


Sir Bril. I have a crow to pluck with you, Love- 


2 


heads of fervants to let him in— 4 
jade it 


here 


;— what a 


them, 


Sir Baſh. What brings him 


70 THE WAY TO Ki?EP HM. 


THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 71 


Sir Bril. This is the fore-runner of it, I think— Ha ! 
ba! Sir Baſhful — 1 1 to be in luck. 
Ha ! ha! (Laughs at them both.) 


be. } Ha! ha! (Beck forcing @ laugh.) 


Sir Bril I fwear you are both ſtrangely picqued— 
Lovemore, you ſeem 
Love. You 
Sir 


Baſh. He frets on Jy X 
frets on my account is a true 
friend. (id.) 


1 . 
112 | believe I ſhall ſtay here Sr 
Baſhful and J are upon a little buſineks 


e.] let me claſp thee to my 


7. 
(Exit. 


„Sir. 
Sir Baſh. By all thar's falſe, I am gulled, cheated, im- 
— — — ſhe has gi 
my three hundred pounds too. — Il tell you what, if 
I can but get ocular demon{tration of her guilt, —if I can 
but prove to the world that the is vile enough to cuckold 
Love. Wh that will be ſome conſolation indeed 
Sir Baſh. 1 2 that 
make it plain that ſhe diſhonours me ! 


ladythip comes 


| Love. Sdeath! let me fly the i ſtorm ;—Sir 
| Baſhful, your humble ſervant, Sir. (Going 
Sir Bajh. You ſhall not go; you ſhall hear me give her 


her own, and be a witneſs of our ſeparation 
Love. No; | can't bear the fight of her after what has 
paſs d; a good night, Sir Bafhful ; a good night. 5 
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Sir Baſh. (Standing between him and the door.) You 


ſhall tay ; l will with 
* "Enter Lady Conſtant 


ſhip—to undo me 
13 


A maſk of friendſhip !—I know him too 
defired him to fend that letter. 

Baihful defired me, Ma'am. (Bowing re- 
I defired 


it, Madam ; and there is not a word 


iv Baſh. 
| 


Well! well! — I will vent no more re- 


i * 
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F , 
; 


ri 
Ml 


have done my beſt ; and ſo now Fil take my 


leave, Sir Baſhful. 

Sir Baſh. You ſhall not leave me in this diſtreſs - a little 
longer, Mr. Lovemore. 

Lowe. Had your lady tractable, I ſhould not 
have cared how long | ſtaid - but as things are fituated, — 
your humble ſervant, Sir — it's nine o ; and I muſt 
go home to my wite. 

Sir Paſs. Never let her know you love her. 


no 


D Sin 
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lay I am very ill uſed 12 
(Exit. 


. 


SCENE, an Apartment at My. Lovemore's. 
( Muſlin following 


WA to be 1— Ma lam, it is fo for certain, 
very much in the right of it. 
e er the folly of my for- 


mer conduct, and I am n ſpirics 
fiak into a melancholy 


ſtate again. 
—— r 


— ef — Ma'am, (> nn foo Weg > wh 
ſure, and never break your heart for any man. This is 
. 
Mrs. Love. It 's very well, you need not ſay any more 
Auf. L always faid fo And what did the world fay ? 
A te eines? Ante eine tp 
with him for an inhuman, barbarous, bloody, mur- 
dering brute. 
— Rene 
heart, how every body will be overjoy d, when 
they 
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r. Lovemore. —-— 

If it is, every thing goes on ſwimmingly 
I hear his voice, it is he. How my heart 
Courage, and the day's aur own.—Where 


In there, Ma'am. — Make haſte, _— I 
on the ttair-head. 


b. 
Fe 


; 
I} 
| 
; 


ing at her.) 
Mrs. Love. It's ſomewhat rare to fee you at home fo 

early. : 
Lowe. I faid I wou'd come home, did not I? -I a 
ways like to be as good as my word. — What cou'd the 
mean 


1 
ca 


1 
| 
| 
; 
a 
: 
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) 
© docs not 
pt me (Afede.) Oh, 


2 


(ad. 
Mrs. Lowe. He ſeems to muſe upon it. 


abruptly 


Lowe. i can't tell what to make ot i-, 


it thus 


thing as to 


Lord! I ain wonderfully tir d. (Yawns, 


mean to do to infamous a 
arm d chair.) 


well; 
ſtones all 
the old 
this at- 


lam 
banker, I have been there ever tince | went out i 


8 


Mrs. Love. You ant 
Love. No, my 


—a little 


very 


—— FI 
, with joiting over the 


only 


d 


1135 
i 


117174 


th 
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Love. (riſes and wwaiks the contrary way. I can't put 
this wiCow Beilmour out of my head. (fade. 
Ars Love. If I had done any thing to provoke this u- 
fage,—this cold. infolent contempt— (ning 

Love. I ſhall never be at reſt till I know the bottom of 


it—I with | bad done with that buſineſs incirely ; but my 
defires are kindled, and muſt be ſatisfy d. (. 
rg ny ceo gangs} Yr any 
Ar, Love What part of my conduct gives you of- 


fence, Mr Lovemore. 

Lowe. Still that ungrateſul ſtring !—but 
prithec Con't et mea Cite un — Offence !—no- 
thing gives me offence, C 1 Jam very 
fond—(yawns and wnlks.)— 1 of 1 
and think you a moſt admirable z — prudent, 
naging,—carclels of your own perſon, ed vey ee 
to mine ;—not much addicted to — grave, — re- 
tur d, and domeſtic; rern your the 


upon my ſoul, a very 
Sl online) © 22 
ve.— Where's William: — l mutt go to bed. —— 


— 
Lowe. I ſhan t go out to- night. 


Mrs. Love . 
room. 


Love. What company? (Snares at her.) 
Mrs Love. That I invited to a rout. 
Love. A rout in my houſe! — and you dreſſed out 
too !—- What is all this ? 
Mrs. Love. You have no objection. I hope 
Lowe. Objeftion! — no, like company, you 
r 
Who are they all 
Mrs. Love. 8 em all; — and there's your 
I. Tm glad of But 
he f —— Tm It. — 
now how comes this about ? * 
Mrs. Love. I intend to do it often. 
Love. Do ye? 
Mrs. Love. Ay, and not look tamely on, "_—— 
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> all thi? Some of ter female 
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n wanted a word 


— — — that your maſter, 
you going to ſay ? — What paper's that? 
Sir ! 


1 


I 


2 


] 
] 


| 
4 
5 


{i 


— 
a 
— 


1 
441 


from my fiſter, Sir, - the bids me to buy 


her a Shiver de Fize cap, and a fixteenth in the lottery ; 
and tells me of 
— — 
Love. Let » 
(reads.) 
a letter 
Muf. 
ſiſter's letter. IF you wil give me har back, Si, I. 
thew you the ri 
Love. Where did you yer this? 
Muf. Sir? 
Love. Where did you get it? — Tell me truth. 
Muſ. Dear heart, you tright a body ſo —ia the 
parlour, Sir, —-1 found it there. 


851 


knees, (for on my knees I muſt addreſs you) and in that 
humble „to implore your Mon.” -- Compot< 
fron a vengeance on lin dt abrat.) * Think 

ſee me now with tender, melting, pp: (Cating Cres, 
Eo Ie well, Sir | + Can you 

it in your beart to perũſt in cr city? rant me buc 
acceſs to you once more, and in edition to w ! auca- 
dy faid this morning, | will ef morive: ite wis- 
tives, will ye?—* as wil dg it to vo a, tht you 


ſhou'd no loager Be! a. : g ltudle, toro ar liam, 
who All 11 nit .. Ae. Wee eden ter- 


nl conft-ncy and lov ; Ro Lo 
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ſhall I fay to overwhelm her ſenſes in a flood of non 

ſenſe? (Afede.) 

Go my heart's encoys tender fighs make haſte, — 

Still drink delicious poiſon from thy eye, — 

1 

Pant on thy lip, and to thy heart be preſs d. | 

(Forcing her all this time.) 

Enter Mr. Lovemore. 

Love. Zoons, this is too much. 

Sir Bril. What the devil's the matter now? (Kneels 
down to buckle his ſhoe.) This confounded buckle is al- 
ways plaguing me. - My dear boy, Lovemoce,—l re- 
joice to ſee thee. (They locking at each other.) 
Love. And have you the confidence to look me in the 
face ? 

Sir Bril. I was telling your here, of the moſt 


any ways atone —— 
you. 


Sir Bril. | only 
ove. Pray —— won t hear a word. 
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Lowe. Po! po! don't tell me, Sir — ( walks about 


in anger.) 
Enter Sir Baſhful. 
Sir Baſh. Did not I hear loud words among you 


certainly did ——- What are ye quarrelling ? 


Sir Why fo | think. Sir Brilliant, (To bim a- 
) take this letter, and read it to him —— bis 
ewn letter to tte —— (Afede.) 


Lowe. (In amaze.) Zoons! my letter — Afrde.) * ] 

« lang have hd you, long adored. Could I but flatter 
« myſelf" (Lovemore walks about uneaſy; Sir Bril- 
3 

. emore, ing a 

man can be guilty of! | 

Sir Bril. (Reads.) . Could I but flatter myſelf with 

* the leaſt kind return 

Love. Confuſion ! Let me feize the letter out of his 
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$i+ Baſh. The baſeſt thing a man car. be guilty of, 


Mr. Lovemore ! _ 
» 5 a forgery. 
; it's the very identical letter, 
\ with fuch indignation -- That was 
the cauſe of your taking it ſo much to heart, Mr. Love- 


Love. A roman genes 
Sir Bril. Ha! ha! my dear Lovemore, | ſuppoſe you 
have been at this work with the widow Be llmour too. 
Love. The widow Bellnour ! I never faw her but 
once in my life, and then it was to ſer ve you, Sir. 
ting Brgy ety net 
Love. Po! po! I won't ſtay a moment longer among 
Fl 14 room, to avoid ye all—I know 
or ing of the widow Beilmour, Sir, {Opens the 
Hage dow.) and deſtruction! what fiend is con- 
1 Gy Zoons ! let me make my out of the 
(Runs acraſs the ſtuge to the appaſite Jo—_— 
Mrs. Love. III fecure this door — You muſt not go, 
my dear. 
Lowe. Sdeath, Madam, let me pals. 
Mrs. Love. Nay, you thall tay, I want to introduce an 
acquaintance of mine to you. 
Love. I defire, Madam ——— 
Enter Mrs. Belhnour. 
Mys. Bell. Ny Lord, my Lord dee ; | am bear- 
tily glad to tee your lordihip (Taking hall of him ) 
Mrs Love. my deu, kt me introduce this lady to 
you (Turning him to her- 
Love. Here's the devil and all todo! (Ad.) 
Mrs. Bell. My Lord, this is the molt 
counter | 
Love I wiſh I was fifty miles off. ( {fede.) 
Mrs Love. Mrs. Bellmour, give me leave to introduce 
Mr. Lovemore to you (Turning him to her.) 
Mrs. Bell. No, my dear Ma am, let me introduce Lord 
e ing him.) My Lord 
Sir Bril.' In the name of wonder, what is all this? 


Sir Baſh. Wounds! is this another of his intrigues 
blown up? 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Love. My dear Ma'am, you're miſtaken ; this is 
my huſband. 

Mrs. Bell. Pardon me, Ma'am, tis my Lord Ethe- 


your own houſe ? —Mes. Belkmour, — this. is Mr. Love- 


Echeridge, 


A 


them.) 


here too, has he ? 


Etheridge! 122 Lordſhip know me 


Love. — — (Afide.) 


now my turn is come, (fd) 
| Frithee, my Lord, what have I done, that 


—_ 
— — 
Love. Damnation: Lcant ſtand this, (fee.) 
Sir Baſh. Murder will out murder will out 
Mrs. Bell. Come, cheer up, 
duce, your drefs is alter'd! What's become of the ſtar 
ante pour yr Syn! a 8 
fique Lord Etheridge, dwindles down 
Lovemore, the married man! Mr. 2 
obedient, very humble ſer vant, Sir. 


Love. I can't ber eel wy in fo ridiculous a cis-- 


cumſtance. (Afde.) 
EE a Lord; 


1 Bell. I beg my compliments to your Friend Mrs. 
— 2 dan ad — 


"YI I never eee 


3 how can you be ſo ill-bred in 


Rane af. 
Love. Confuſion! let me Oar 


my Lord ;— What the 


obliged to you both, for your. 
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defer, znd be dama'd ts ben; 


(Aue. 
nfical, an odd fort of an ad- 
my Lord, (advances to him.) my Lord, 


Damnation! I can't bear all this—Po! po! 
No more, Sir Brilliant, don't tell me (Goes towards 
the door in the back ſcene) Here is another fiend -I am 
beſet with them. - 2 
Lede. No way for an eſcapfe—— (Attempts both 
Auge dow, and is prevented ) 
« ay (en. Mr. Lovemore, it is the luckieſt thing in 
the world, that you are cone home 
Love. Av, its al: Ger Lell the ſheriff s officers, I 
am ready 
Lady Con. I have loſt every thing I play d for ; quite 
broke ; four by honours againſt me, every tine — Do, 
Mr. Lovemore, lend me another hundred 
Lowe. 1 would give a hundred pound you were all in 
z 
Lady on. 7. your $5 ©: 
will have nothing to do with it 
Sir Baſb. Zookers, that money — Oh ! I am going to 


Can. There, Sir, I deſpiſe it, and the intention. 
with whckit was fred — (Throws the nate ohm) 
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Love. ( picki chew ap.) The will plague tir Bai 


w  Lovemore, let me tell 
"on. me tell you, you are 
married to the falſeſt man; he has deceived me 


Mrs. Love. I begin to feel for him, and to pity his un- 
Mrs. Be!l. Never talk of pity ; let him be probed to 
the quick. 
Sir Baſb. The caſe is pretty plain, I think. now, Sir 
Sir Bril. Pretty plain, upon my foul - Ha! ha! 
Tove. Ill turn the tables upon Sir Baſhful, for all this 
— (Takes Sir e Where is 


the harm, now, in this letter? 
Sir Where is the harm ?— 


_ fave. (Reads.) I cannot, my deareſt life, any langer 
"> Baſh. Shame and confuſion! I am undone. 


Love. Hear this, Sir Baſhful © The 
fans, of which thro 4 falſe prejudice 222 


* 
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jeu have raiſed a flame in this heart, which will ever 
« few me, © My dear bfe 

« Four a ffetionate huſband, 
„ BasnruL ConsSTanT.” 
All. Ha! ha! 
Sir Bril. So, fo, ſo! he has been in love with his wife 
all this time, has he ! — Sir Bathful, will you go and ſee 
the new comedy with me 
Sir Baſh | ſhall biuih thro the world all the reſt of 


are pretty fellows indeed 
hand you 


Sir Bril. „ faith that does in ſome fort i 
for him ——— 7 pologize 


a hat lady, Ma'am ! —— That lady has no rea- 
| Mrs. 


hereafter be 
athamed. 


T0 


with all my beart—l thall 


Hit, Fi Ahl 
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aſhamed only of my follies, but never ſhall be aſhamed of 
S ³ĩ;2 

17 an, 1 then ? 
. in countenance 


from this moment | take you to my heart. 
Lady Con. If you hold in this humour, Sir Baſhful, our 
are at an end. 


lady 
—_— 
your hand, — 
— future we will 
Aud now I heartily com- 
pany, that this buſineſs has had fo happy a tendency to 
convince each of us of our folly. 
At. Bell. Pray, Sir, don't draw me into ſhare of your 
folly. 
Lee. C 
— I 


ſumes 
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Tunbp AcT. 


Wards by Mr. Gazzicx. Muſic by Dr. Aaxs. 


YE — . 
te be taught, 


The Sr ax RO n will feed from your hand; 
Exert with your huſband the ſame happy ſkill, 
Far hearts, like your birds, may be tam d to your will. 


Be gay and gond-humour'd, td nM 

Turn the chief of your care from your face to your mind ; 
'Tis there that a wife may her conqueſts improve, 

And Hye Hall rivet the fetters of Lovs. 
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